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MISCELLANEOUS 


A PERSIAN TALE. 

Hatim Tai was an® Arabian 
Prince, liberal, brave, wise, and vic- 
torious: when he fought, he 
quered; when he plundered, hi 
ried off; when he was asked, 
gave; when he shot his arrow, he 


CoOi- 
car. 
he 


as 
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captive, he liberated. He one day 
met a young friend, who was in 
great grief on account of not un- 
derstanding the origin of the follow- 
ing motto, which ‘had been given 
him to explain: Do good, and cast 
“pu the waters. Uatim 
took to discover the secret for him; 
and after a variety of adventures,he 
found an aged man, over whose 
door the motto in question was in- 
scribed. He asked of him the 
planation, when the old man thus 
began:— 

‘In the prime of my life I was a 
most daring robber, and lived by 
plundering my fellow creatures, 
whose property I used to seize by 
violent means. But every day 
when I rested from my sinful avo- 
cations, I used to break two large 
loaves, the ingredients of which I 
mixed with sweet oil and sugar. 
Two such loaves I daily threw into 
; the river, saying, “This I give away 
to propitiate the favor of heaven.” 
A considerable pe ‘riod had thus pas- 
sed, when one day I was seized 
with sickness so violent, that my 
soul seemed to quit my body. Me. 
thought a man seized me by the 
hand and pointing out the way to 
the iafernal regions, said, “There is 
the place destined for thee.”” While 
he was on the point of hurling me 
into the midst of the condemned, 
fwe veuths, divinely fair m eonnte- 
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| Of the river, in 
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nance and angelic in form, came up 
to my rescue. My guardian an- 


each 


gels laid hold 


arm and said, 


of me one by 

“We will not permit 
this man to be into heil; sinful 
has been, hw future station 1s 
in paradise and thither let us convey 
him.’ 

‘They swiftly wafted me to the 
regions of the blessed, when an an- 
gel of exalted rank up and 
asked them, “Why have you brought 
this man’ A hundred years of his 
life are yet to pass; but there is an- 
other of the same name whom you 
were commissioned to bring.”” The 
same two angels who carrw’? me to 
the gates of Paradise, again brayght 
me back to my own house, and said 
to me at parting, “We are the two 
loaves* which vou used to cast into 
the river for fishes to feed on, asa 
service acceptable to the Almighty.’ 
When I recovered from my trance, 
I rose up and fled for re fuge unto 
the threshold of divine merey, ex- 
claiming im the of supplica. 
tion. “Gracious God! thou art mer- 
ciful, and I am a sinful creature. | 
repent of my evil deeds, which I 
committed in the depravity of my 
heart. Tothy gates | now flee for 
spare me, merciful Cre. 
ator, and from thy sweet of 
divine grace be stow that 
which 1s meet for m: 

‘When my health was restored, | 
prepared the two loaves as former- 
ly, and went with them to the side 
order to cast them 


On the shore l 


cast 


as he 


stood 


voice 


stores 


on me 


the waters. 


upon 





* Could the author of thw oriental tale 


| bave avoided hearing one of the maxims 
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of our Hebrew Scriptures? ‘Cast 
bread upon the waters, and thou shalt fipd 
it after mamy days.’’ Eccles. mi, 1 
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found a hundred dinars.* which | 
took up and carned with me to the 
village. I there caused it to be 


publicly proclaimed, that if any per 
son had lost a sum of money, he 
should obtain the same from me. 
None came forward to claim the 
money; I therefore laid it aside, in 
hopes that the real owner of it might 
some day appear. Next day when 
I went to the river-side, according 
to my usual mode, I threw my two 
Ie ares Tae the water, and another 


sum of a hundred diners made its 
appearance onthe shore. I took 
the money home with me; and in 


the same manner it happened to me 
for ten successive days. On the 
eve of the eleventh d: ay, as I was 
asleep, a man appeared to me in 


the visions of the night, saying, 
“Servant of the Almighty, thy two 
loaves have pleaded thy cause in 
heaven, and the merciful Creator 
has forgiven thy sins. The dinars 
which you receive are for thy com. 
petenc ‘;™ hat w not nece essary to 
ths own sup port, bestow n charity 
upon the poor. 

‘T awoke from my dream and 
betook myself to prayer, and ren. 
dered miny thanks the bountiful 
giver. I have since » built this man. 
sion, on the door of which I have 
written the motto that has attracted 
your attent Every day I re. 
ceive a sum of a hundred dinars on 
the shore of the nver; and I occu. 
py myseli im giving tt away im 
charity, tn feeding the hungry, the 


poor, and the he lple as stranger.’ 
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Biucher.—When the old Warrier 
viewed London from the top of ®t. Paul's, 
he w said to have exclanmed, m hw broken 


Engleh, “‘Oh' what for plander 
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PROWESS OF A PRIEST. 

(From Mercey’s Travels in the 
North of Italy and the Tyrol.) 

At Boladore, my host told me a 
marvellous story (which was afier- 
wards confirmed to me by the rev- 
erend hero himself ) of a curate of a 
village near Bormio, whose person- 
al prowess has raised him iuto a 
sort of ecclesiastical Hercules. In 
1825, or 1826, in the month of Oc- 
tober, the curate was returning 
from Sondrio, and had with him a 
well-ladex purse. About dusk, 
while he was muttering his Ange- 
lus, the vesper-bell then tolling in 
the valley,he was accosted from be- 
hind a jutting rock, by a_ loud 
“Stand!’—lending a deaf car to 
this order, he but pricked on his 
sorry beast the faster. “Stand!” 
again came from another quarter 
in a yet more determined tone, 
which even the rushing of the tor- 
rent could not be supposed to pre- 
vent his hearing. He however 
still kept on his way, but having 
ascertained that he had three men 
to deal with, which put an end to 
all hope of resistance, he put spurs 
to his horse, and attempted to dash 
past the rock behind which the 
danger lurked, when a ball passed 
through his horse’s head. It be- 
came clear to the priest that those 
who adopted this mode of stopping 
a horse, would not be very nice as 
to the means they might adopt to 
arrest his own course. Further 
attempt to escape was therefore out 
of the question; yet he did not a- 
bandon all hope, but seeking to 
gain time, whilst the robbers were 
seizing his bag of money, under 
pretence of giving it to them, he 
contrived to open it, and let the 
money roll on the road; his clum- 
siness cost him a good blow with a 


cudgel, which he bore without 
murmuring, notwithstanding he 


was some six inches taller than his 
aggressor. He seated himself by 
the road-side a few yards off, ta- 
king note of what was passing, 
and determined not to give up the 
game for lost. The three robbers 
were on their knees, scrambling up 
the coms that were lying about; 
one of them (he who had put so 
sudden a stop to the career of the 
horse) had thrown aside his dis- 


eharged carbine; the second was 
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armed with a stout cudgel, with 
which the curate had already made 
acquaintance; and the third, who 
was nearest to him, had in his gir- 
dle a pair of loaded pistols. 

The priest, having ascertained 
the resources of the enemy, instant- 
ly decided on his plan of campaign, 
and although the opposing forces 
were far from equal, he did not 
despair of victory. Mindful of the 
good of his soul, he had his _brevi- 


the well-being of the body, he was 
armed with a stout stick, his usual 
companion, and more especially on 
rent days when he received and 
carried home his money. The 
robbers, seeing they were three to 
one, and couceiving they had only 
to do with a priest, had not thought 
it necessary to dicarm him. Seiz- 
ing a moment when they were ta- 


the money had escaped their search, 
and stealing behind him who had 
the pistols, he raised his stick in his 
Herculean arm, and let it descend 
like lightning on the skull of the 
robber, who rolled senseless at his 
feet; then, before the other two had 
time to.recover themselves, snatch- 
ed_up the two pistols, and with one 
in @ach hand, standing up at his 
full height cried out—*back, you 
scoundrels, fall back, or you are 
dead men.”’ The end is, that after 
some swearing, pistols in hand, he 
makes the one take up the saddle 
of the dead horse, and the other 
the body of his wounded comrade, 
who began to show signs of life, 
and march before him to his house, 
which he eatered in triumph amidst 
the shouts and congratulations of 
his wondering parishioners, whose 
continued admiration and respect 
he secured by this exploit. 





CHILDREN OF BOYALTY. 


M. Mazas, who has written an 
account of the French Revolution of 
1830, describes a singular scene 
that took place at the palace of St. 
Cloud, of which, as he was attached 
to the court, he happened to be au 
eyewitness. After three days fight- 
ing in the streets of Paris, a tempo- 
rary tranquillity prevailed at the 
palace, and on ‘Thursday afternoon, 





. the 29th of July, the royal chil- 


ary and rosary; but not forgetiul of 


king a last look to see if any of 
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dren and suite went to the TTroca- 
dero, or play-ground, to amuse 
themselves. Here the young Duke 
of Bourdeaux and the little princess 
his sister, together with their gay 
companions, invented a new kind 
of game. While the older heads 
| about the court were discussing the 
prospects of the country, they were 
startled at finding the children rath. 
er livelier and more noisy than 
usual. They watched what they 


were about, and saw that they were 
divided into two opposite parties— 
they were playing the insurrection 
of the preceding days:—the | Duke 
of Bourdeaux, in the uniform of the 
Royal .Guards, commanded the 
royalists, and his sister, with a kind 
of Polonese cap on her delicious 
little head, led the insurgents, and 
with shouts and screams, and al] 


the activity and thoughtlessness of 


childhood, were playing at civil 
war—at the very civil war which 
condemned them to suffer, on the 
very next day, expulsion from the 
country of their birth, the kingdom 


of their hopes, and the scenes of 


their pastimes! 





Thrilling Story.—An extreacrdi- 
nary story is told by Captain Wal- 
lace, of a lover and his mistress, 
who were saved in a singular man- 
ner from the jaws of a shark.—A 
transport, with a part of a regiment 
on board, was sailing with a “gentle 
breeze along the Coasts of Colney. 
One of the officers was leaning o- 
ver the railmg, conversing with 
the young lady, to whom we have 
already made allusion. The fair 
was in the cabin, in the act of 
handing a paper to her lover, when 
overreaching herself, she fell into 
the sea, and supported by her 
cloaths, drifted astern. The officer 
lost no time in plunging in after her, 
and upheld her withonearm. The 
sails were quickly backed, the ship 
lay te, and preparations were made 
to lower a boat, when, to the dis- 
may of allon board, a large shark 
appeared under the keel of the ves- 
sel, and glided towards his victims; 
a shout of terror from the agoni- 
zed spectators called the attention 
of the officer to the approaching 
danger; he saw the monster’s fearful 
length nearing him, he made a des- 
parate effort, plunged and splashed 
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the water so as to frighten the shark. 


who turned and dived out of his 
sight. The current had now car- 
ried the officer and lady close to the 
vessel; when the shark appeared tly 


second time alongside, and 
of turning on his back to 
seize one of the hapless pair, when 
a private of the 


wus I 


the uct 


officer's company, 


who was st: anda g ill the hammock 
nettings, jumped fearlessly over- 


board with a bayonet in his hand, 
which he plunged into the back of 
the shark, which wstantly disap- 
pearing,the three were released from 
their perilous situation. 


Force of character.—When the 
penitentiary at Auburn, in the State 


of New-York, became full 


pris. 
oners, it was found necessary to 
build anew one. The system of 


prison discipline adopted in that 
State is, to assign a separate cell to 
each of the convicts, to keep them 
at night in perfect seclusion, and 
permit them to work together du- 
ring the day, maintaining, however, 
the most perfect silence. The pri- 
son at Auburn, having only 550 
cells, and soon becoming full, it 
was determined to build a new peni- 
tentiary at Sing-Sing, on the banks 
of the Hudson. For the purpose, 
Mr. Elam Lynds, the director at 
Aubura, took with him a hundred 
prisoners accustomed io obey him, 
and encamped them on the spot, 
which had been selected for the 
site of the new institution. Here 
he set his men to work; 
them were carpenters, others ma- 
sons, or made such, and without 
walls or any restraint, with no other 
authority over them than that 
which he derived from the firmuuess 
and energy of his own character, 
they submitted implicitly to his 
direction. From time to time du- 


ring several years, the number of 


convict labourers was increased, 
and thus they built their prison. 
At present, the Penitentiary of Sing- 
Sing contains a thousand cells, ev- 
ery one of which was constructed 
by the prisoners shut up in them. 





Answers to Conundrums. 


78. A coro-net. 
79. Because be can supply you with 
dates. 


some of 
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My hirst thoagh no hammock, vet sailors ad- 
niure,. 

My second to reach is most people's de- 
sire, 

fo my whole oft is found, what with nches 
is rare, 

For you meet with contentment, 
free from care 


and hearts 


LITERARY NOTIC?T. 


“Unele Philip's Conversations with 


Young Persons on the Evidence of 


Christianily.’ 


We feel obliged to the Moesers 
for the instruction and pleasure afforded 
by the perusal of this admirable book 
Several fine and reflecting minds have 
doubted whether it were profitable to in- 
troduce the Evidences of religion to the 
young, and argued that it was better to 
furnish them only with those religious 
instructions, which will warm the heart 
and excite the pious affections; bat we 
think this view of the subject has a- 
risen from the fact thatno suitable ar- 
rangement has ever been befere presented 
to juvenile minds. Many young people ,nto 
whose hands Paley has been put, have 
read with eagerness a few pages, bat 
when, after his single illustration of the 
watch as betraying an architect, and thus 
leading the mind from creation to the 
Deity, be has run into technicalities, thew 
have been repulsed. ‘The Conversations’’ 
for the Boys’ and Girls’ Library, preserve 
their simplicity throughout; the only dan- 
ger is, that being addressed to very youth- 
ful persons, they may be disregarded by the 
jealous eyes of those, who would probably 
best understand them. We think that no 
child less than twelve years of age would 
be likely to feel an interest in them, and 
the eldest of Uncle Philip's group does 
not seem to be older. 

Our opinion of the value of this Com- 
pilation is so great, that we cannot but 
recommend, that it should be published in 
a form to attract older readers, simply al- 
tering the title, and changing the age of 
the listeners. It containsthe kind of ar- 
gument peculiarly desirable for females, 
whose ardent minds require the weight 
of evidence to balance them, and whose 
habits prevent them from the intellectual 
research demanded by more elaborate pro- 
dactions. ‘The edition, as it stands, is a 
treasure for Sabbath Teachers. 
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For my “Youngest ‘Readers. 





THE COUNTRY VISIT. 
CHAP. VI. 


The little N 


Clara was very fond of seeing her 
mama give out fish and tobacco, 
from the store-room, to the slaves. 
and she wondered how her mama 
could give to each so exactly alike. 
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Her mama told her, that tor mor 
twenty vears she had 
measuring out those things to be 
twecen thirty and sixty slaves, and 
that they were all very ready to tell 


tia Leaoe tn 


her uf she Was not exact. 

“When you are sixteen vearsold,’ 
said she, “vou rust help me as I did 
your gr indiana 

“Oh, mama,” suid Clara, “I shall 
never live such a Aeap of 
sixteen vears’” 

After Clara’s mama had given al! 
the fish and tobacco § she thought 
proper, many of the negroes came 
back with eggs, groundnuts, poultry 
of their oWn raising,and sweet pota. 
toes, to purchase more of her, and 
James said, 

“Mama, these negroes put me im 
mind of the parable of the talents. 
All those who have indus- 
trious get their reward.’ 

Clara waited until her mama had 
answering James, and then 
asked her if she might treat the little 
negroes; her mama said, yes,” and 
gave her biscuits and sugar. 
Clara ran to the piazza and called 
out, “Here! Dick, La Fayette, 
Pompey, Cuff, Daphne, Dido and 
Moll, go te Il all you broder and 
sister come ere, I been got some. 
ung good for em.” 

Away they all scampered, and the, 


‘ 
ime as 


been 


done 


and their relations came with they 
piggins. 
Clara told them to sit on the 


grassina circle, and she stood m 
the middle and shared the biscuits 
and sugar; some of the children 


brought their little brothers and «s- 


| ters on their backs, whom th: vy took 





care of, and she pave them the inmost. 

They all be ‘Binning to eat, 

Vv he i C lara said, “slop. T he y obs ‘ . 
ed her like so many soldiers. 

“Get up,” said she, and up they 

all scrambled, holding fast their pig. 


gis 


were 


“Now,” said she, “imake cutchy.” 
They understood he r better than our 
readers, for the girls all made cur. 
tesys, and the boys flung beck thear 
right feet, or kissed their hands, asm 


some of them said, “Tank vou. o 
little misses.” 
Then Clara said,“Fat.” 4 
| began without delay, thers 


spoons clattering iu the piggins, 
Clara 
did not forget to feed the jufa 
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THE DIVISION OF THE EARTH. 
Translated from the German of SCHILLER. 


‘*Divide the world,’’ said Jove upon his throne 
To all mankind: ‘‘I give this endless fee 

To you as heirs; receive it as your own, 

And quite impartial let each portion be.”’ 

In hurried groups they prest, an ardent train, 
Where youth and age alike each part survey ’d: 
The ploughman sought the rich and fertile plain, 
While on his steed the hunter kept the glade. 
The well-stor’d warehouse spake the merchant’s prize; 
While father abbot chose the good old wine: 

‘The lordly monarch claim’d, with eager eyes, 

Each bridge and road, and said, **the toll is mine.’’ 


The time long past, and each had won his boon: 
When came the poet on his lonely way: 

But sad his fate, for now he learned too soon, 
‘That every portion own’d a master’s sway. 


‘Alas! for me, am I alone forgot, 

"Midst all that share thy gifts, child of thy love’’’ 
In murmurs loud, he speaks his bitter lot, 

And prostrate falls before the throne of Jove. 
“*If in the land of dreams thou wouldst delay,’’ 
Replied the God, ‘why new appeal to me?”’ 
‘*Where wert thou at the earth’s division, say?” 
‘*] was,’’ the poet meekly said, ‘‘near thee.”’ 


‘*Long on thy glories dwelt my raptur’d gaze, 
While every sense drank in the heavenly flow: 
Forgive the soul, that, dazzled by thy rays, 
Forgot all earthly gain in store below.”’ 


‘*What can be done?’’ said Jove, ‘‘the world bestow’d, 


Nor harvest, woods, nor marts remain to me: 

Wilt thou in heaven accept a bless’d abode? 

Whene’er thou com’st, thou'It find a welcome free.”’ 
EINE FREUNDE. 





(SELECTED. ) 
TO SOME GOLDEN FISHES. 


From Poems by Hartley Coleridge. 


testless forms of living light, 
(luivering on your lucid wings, 
Cheating still the curious sight 

With a thousand shadowings ;— 
Various as the tints of even, 
Gorgeous as the hues of heaven, 
Reflected on your native streams 

In fluttering, flashing, billowy gleams 
tlarmless warriors, clad in mail 

Of silver breastplate, golden scale ;— 
Mail of Nature’s own bestowing, 
With peaceful radiance mildly glowing.— 
Keener than the Tartar’s arrow, 
Sport ye in your sea so narrow. 

Was the sun himself your sire? 

Were ye born of vital fire? 

Or of the shade of golden flowers, 
such as we fetch from eastern bowers. 
To mock this murky clime of ours? 
Upwards, downwards, now ye glance. 
Weaving many a mazy dance; 
teeming still to grow in size 

When ye would elude our eyes— 
Vretty creatures! we might deem 

Ye were happy as ye seem,— 

\s gay, as gamesome, and as blithe, 
A« light, as loving, and as lithe, 
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As gladly earnest in your play, 

As when ye gieamed in fair Catbay 

And yet, since on this hapless earth 
‘lhere’s small sincerity in mirth, 

And Janghter oft is but an art 

To drown the outcry of the heart; 

It may be that your ceaseless gambols, 
Your wheelings, dartings, divings, rambles, 
Your restless roving round and round 
The circuit of your crystal bound, 

Is but the task of weary pain, 

An endless labour, dull and vain; 

And while your forms are gaily shining, 
Your little lives are inly pining! 
Nay—but still I fuin would dream 
That ye are happy as ye seem. 
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OBITUARY. 


DIED on the 7th inst. Exazapetu Isaperia Tew,young- 


est child of Henry 8S. Tew. 


DIED on the 25th inst. James J. 
Cuarves N. and Ann Huppert, aged § months. 


Blooming cherub, lovely stranger, 
Thy guardian angel bids thee rest, 
* Now, forever, free from danger, 
Cradled on his heavenly breast. 
Celestial music charms my ear, 
Breathing harmony around.— 
Haste to deck the faneral bier, 
With the sweetest flowrets crown’ d. 


Hear his golden harp repeating, 
‘*When thy dream of life expires, 
On my snowy pinions fleeting 
Thon shalt join the blissfal choirs.’’ 
Soft, the voice that whispers peace, 
Dries the mother’s humid eye; 

Lo, it bids her sorrows cease— 

Bids her on her God rely. 

Only He has power to save, 
Whose breath revives the living flame 
From the cold, the gloomy grave; 
Blessed be his holy name. 
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HvusBerrt, infant son of 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


A little boat called the Caroline, which was built in South-Car- 


Olina, recently arrived, through Canada,at Buflalo harbour, New 


York. 


A wedge and drilled holes have heen found in the middle of a 


solid rock in Ohio. 


Large brick houses are raised and moved by machinery, at 


York. 


New 


A new machine has been invented in Georgia, by which one 


horse and seven men can turn out 10,000 bricks in a day. 


Oil of tobacco will stop violent bleeding. 
The late session of Congress lasted seven months. 


A subterraneous Indian village has been discovered by the gold 


miners in Georgia. 


The Rail Road between Charleston and Columbia is agreed 


upon by the two companies. 


The Indians of the Southern States, it is expected, will seen 


remove to the western territory. 
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